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Notes and Queries. 63 

"We will stop," answered the man, " night will overtake us soon, and we 
must camp." 

The woman was afraid, for she did not like to stay with the dead. 

After having eaten their evening meal, the husband told his wife to lie 
down and sleep, for they would have to start early on the next light (day). 
Because she was afraid, the woman laid her baby between them, and soon 
they were all asleep. 

In the night the woman awakened. She was very much frightened, for 
she heard what sounded like some one striking his teeth together. 
" Chaunch ! chaunch ! chaunch ! " 

" What can it be ? " thought the woman, and she touched her husband 
on the shoulder to try and waken him. He did not stir, so she put her 
hand over his shoulder, and found his shirt was open, and her hand went 
right into a hole in his chest. 

When she pulled her hand back, it was covered with blood. She grabbed 
her baby, and ran toward her home ; faster and faster she seemed to go. 

She was so frightened, for she thought she heard some one behind her. 

When she was almost home, she looked over her shoulder, and saw a big 
ball of fire coming after her. It was the witch spirit trying to catch her ! 

" I must get home before that ball of fire catches me ! " cried the poor 
woman, and she almost flew. She knew the witch wanted to kill her, so 
she could not tell her story. 

The fire was gaining, closer and closer it came, and it was almost upon 
her when she saw her father's lodge just ahead. 

She rushed into the opening, and fell upon the mud floor just as she felt 
the fire catching her by the neck. 

By the light of the fire, she saw that her hand was all covered with blood. 
She told her people what had happened, but they thought she had killed 
her husband. In the morning she took them to the lodge in the woods. 
There they saw that the witch had eaten the heart of the husband. They 
took the body of the dead from the shelf, and found the mouth all covered 
with blood. They buried the husband, and then burned the lodge with the 
dead witch inside, so he could never bewitch or hurt another Indian. 

Coyote and Little Pig. — The story of " Coyote and Little Pig " re- 
ported by Miss McDermott from the Flathead Indians of Idaho is evi- 
dently based upon tales received from the whites. A respected contributor 
calls attention to this, and offers the following version of "The Three 
Little Pigs," as told her " by Mrs. A. C. Ford, an old lady of eighty-two 
years. She had it from her grandmother, who in turn had it from hers, one 
of the colony of Scotch-Irish that came to this country, reaching London- 
derry, N. H., in 17 18. Mrs. Ford says that in her childhood the tale was 
a favorite with New England children, or, at least, with Maine and New 
Hampshire children." 
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THE THREE LITTLE PIGS. 

Once, an old sow had three little pigs. 

The first little pig said, " Mother, may I go out and seek my fortune?" 

" No, no ; the Old Fox '11 eat you ALL up." 

" No, he won't if you build me a house of straw." 

So she posted off and built him a house of straw. 

Then along came the Old Fox, and said, — 

" Piggy? Piggy? please let me in." 

But Piggy would not. 

" If you don't, I '11 go up on top of your house, and blow and blow and knock it 
down, and eat you ALL up." 

Piggy would not. 

So he went up on top of the house, and blew and blew and knocked it down, 
and ate Piggy ALL up. 

Then the second little pig said, " Mother, may I go out and seek my fortune ? " 

" No, no ; the Old Fox '11 eat you ALL up, as he did your little brother." 

" No, he won't if you build me a house of wood." 

So she posted off and built him a house of wood. 

Then along came the Old Fox, and said, — 

" Piggy. Piggy? please let me in." 

But Piggy would not. 

" If you don't, I '11 go up on top of your house, and blow and blow and knock it 
down, and eat you ALL up." 

Piggy would not. 

Then he went up on top of the house, and blew and blew and knocked it down, 
and ate poor Piggy ALL up. 

Then the third little pig said, " Mother, may I go out and seek my fortune ? '" 

" No, no ; the Old Fox '11 eat you ALL up, as he did your little brothers." 

" No, he won't if you build me a house of stone." 

So she posted off and built him a house of stone. 

Then along came the Old Fox, and said, — 

" Piggy> Piggyi please let me in." 

But Piggy would not. 

" If you don't, I '11 go up on top of your house, and blow and blow and knock it 
down, and eat you ALL up." 

Piggy would not. 

So he went up on top of the house, and blew and blew till he blew his whistle 
off, but he couldn't blow it down, so he came down, and said, — 

" Piggy> Piggy? don't you want some nice apples ? " 

Piggy said, " Yes, I do." 

" Well ! come over to my house in the morning, and I '11 give you ALL you can 
pack home." 

So Piggy went over in the morning, before he was up, and stole ALL he had, 
and took 'em home, and peeled 'em, and threw the peelings out the door, and 
turned the key just as Old Fox came along. 

" Piggy, Piggy, where did you get such nice apples ? " 

" I went over to your house before you were up, and stole ALL you had." 

" Piggy> P'ggyi don't you want some nice potatoes ? " 

(Same relation as for the apples?) 

" Piggy? Piggy? don't you want some nice fish ? " 

Piggy said, " Yes, I do." 
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" Well ! come over to my house in the morning, and I '11 give you ALL you 
can pack home." 

So Piggy went over in the morning, before he was up, and stole ALL he had, 
and took 'em home, and scaled 'em, and threw the scales out the door, and turned 
the key just as Old Fox came along. 

" P'ggy> P'ggy> where did you get such nice fish ? " 

" Why, I went down to the river, and held my tail in all night, and when they 
nibbled, I jerked." 

" Do you think I could catch any ? " 

" Yes, you could." 

So he went down to the river, and held his tail in ALL night, and in the morn- 
ing it was frozen fast, and he couldn't get it out. 

By and by Piggy came down with her tea-kettle to get water to make her coffee, 
and there he was frozen in, tight and fast. 

" Piggy> Piggy> p^ase chop me out." 

" No, no ; you 'd eat me ALL up." 

" No, no, Piggy. I would n't disturb you any more." 

So, at last, she went back to the house, and got her hatchet, and chopped and 
chopped till she got him out. 

" Now, — I 've — got — you ! — Now, — I '11 — eat — you — ALL — up." 

But Piggy ran and ran, and banged the door, and put her back against it just 
as Old Fox came up. 

" P'ggy> P'ggy> please let my nose in, it 's so cold," he kept saying. 

So, at last, she let his nose in. 

" Oh, Piggy ! it smells so nice in here, please let my eyes in." 

So she let his eyes in. 

" Oh, Piggy ! it looks so beautiful in here, please let my ears in." 

So she let his ears in. 

" Oh, Piggy ! the kettle sounds so nice, please let my whole head in." 

So she let his whole head in. 

" Oh, Piggy ! my head 's so good and warm, please let my fore legs in." 

So she let his fore legs in. 

" Oh, Piogy ! my fore legs are so good and warm, please let my body in." 

So she let his body in. 

Then he jumped, and his hind legs and tail came in. 

" NOW, — I 've — got — you, — NOW, — I '11 — eat — you — ALL —up ! " 
(Accompanied by a jump) 

" Oh ! what 's that I hear coming ? — A pack of hounds ! " 

" Oh, Piggy ! where '11 I hide ? Where '11 I hide ? " 

" Just jump into my churn." 

So he jumped into her churn, and she took the kettle of boiling water, and 

poured it over him, and then she churned and she churned till he went ALL to 

butter. 
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